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j hig jaded broncho, was

All the morning it had been threaten-
ing snow, and now It was sifting slowly
down, but presently the flakes fells
thicker and thicker, and then in a dense
cloud that soon shut out even the crest
ahead of them. Captain Leale, a calm,
thoughtful battalion commander, picked
out certain level-headed sergeants and
sent them, with a few men each, out to
the right and left front and flank, so as
to guard against surprise, and then as
the men danced about in the snow and
sparred or wrestled, laughingly, many
and many were the conjectures as to
the cause of the halt and delay. “Wkhat
are we waiting for? Why don't we
pitch in?" were the queries that passed
from lip to lp, and many were the in-
quiring glances toward the little group
of officers smoking and talking and
chafling Ormsby at the head of the
column. With an Indian wvillage bare-
ly a mile away, an Indian fight prob-
ably mnot an hour ahead, the Twelfth
was taking things as coolly as befitted
the season, and Ormsby, after looking
once more to the chamber of his re-
volver and trying the breech block of
his Springfield carbine, joined in the
chat with all the coolness he could com-
mand, and strove to appear more in-
terested in what was being said than in
the immediate business at hand.

And yet when the adjutant came rid-
ing rapidly back from the ridge there
was instant movement to meet him.

“What's the trouble, Jimmy?"” was the
gquery on many a tongue. “What are
we walting for?"

“They're going regularly into camp—
putting wup their tepees,” was the
answer. “It looks as though they were
waiting to palaver with the pursuit,
The Colonel thinks they're willing to
come to terms rather than march further
in such weather. I suppose the Eleventh
can't be very far behind them, and as
¥et don't suspect we're over here at all.
Lucklly for us, too,”” sald he, gravely,
“for it's two to one in their favor, if
I'm any judge at all.”

“The devil you say!
lodges are there?”

“Bat says nigh onto seventy, though
they're not all up yet, and yvou can't
g#ee a thing now for the snow. The old
rip must have been reipnforced heavily.
There seems to be two or three bands
rolled into one. What I ecan’'t under-
stand is how the Eleventh happens to
be so far behind. We thought they were
right at their heels., I hate to think how
the settlers down the Dry Fork must
have suffered.”

*“Seen or heaird anything of them or of
any refugees?”

“*Yes; two outfits passed up the valley
going for all they were worth this morn-
ing. Bat and Chaska saw them from
the ridge yonder to the south. The
scouts say they abandoned their wagons
and took to their horses.”

Even as they were speaking there
came indications of some unusual object
off to the right rear column. One or
two officers and men were seen to rideée
off in that direction, and were quickly
swallowed up in the snow ecloud. A
sergeant coming up from the rear
saluted Captain ILeale and said: “Capt.
Amory’s compliments, sir; and there are
some mounted men coming in who seem
ahout played out., He thinks they're set-
tlers seeking protection.”

And presently this proved to be the
case. Out from the fleecy clouds there
soon came in sight four or five horse-
men slowly escorting one or two riders
on broken down and exhausted quadru-
peds, and there was a general move-
ment on the part of half! the men of
the Twelfth to leave their linked horses
and gather about these new arrivals.
There were two men, rough-bearded,
typical frontiersmen, garbed in the
roughest of plains wear, men with faces
80 drawn and haggard with terror and
suffering that ¥ did not brighten
even with the joy oft reaching the pro-
tection of a strong force of cavalry.,
There was a third, a man heavily
bearded like his assoclates, but with
dress of costlier make, with features
that told of gentler birth than they, but
whose eyes, shifting, restless, filled with
a dread as great as theirs, gave no
symptom of reassurance. Like ship-
wrecked mariners on the broad ocean,
they had sought the succor of the first
craft that came in sight, but even now
seemed to dread the storm and no doubt
the stability, the safety of the rescuing
ehip. "How many men have you?” they
had eagerly asked, and, when told 220,
had wrung their hands and implored the
first rescuers not to dare confront the
Indians, who were at least a thousand
strong. *'They have wiped out every-
thing in the valley below, fired every
ranch, murdered every man. They've
got a dozen of our women prisoners now
in that very camp, and the first thing
they'll do will be to butcher them if you
attack. For the love of God come
away,” they implored, “and let them
by. The troops in pursult must be fifty
miles behind.”

Thus eagerly, incoherently, the two
ranchmeén said their say. The third was
strangely silent, yet seemed to be full
as eager to get away.

“What say you to this story?’ asked
the young lieutenant who had ridden
out to bring them in.

“It's all God's truth,”” was the answer.
“You'll be wiped off the face of the
earth if you attack. Glve us some pro-
visions—hardtack, bacon—anything, and
some grain for our horses and let us go.”

“Well, you'll have to come in and see
the commanding officer first,” was the
short reply. “He'll decide after hearing
your story."

“What's
Etranger.

“Colonel Farrar.”

“Farrar. Is this the Twelfth Cavalry?
I thought they were ordered to Ari-
gona.”

“We were, but this devil's work of
the ghost dance keeps us here. Now fol-
low and we'll get you something to eat.”

But the stranger said that he would
g0 no further to the front. “I'm too
near that cursed band now,” he pro-
tested, shaking his fist through the
wintry air. “Go youn, Mullen, and see
the colonel. Get what help you can.
I'm too weak to ride until I can have
something to eat.”

Even then it was noticed that Mullen
and his friend seemed anything but
cordial to their companion. *“Damn
him,” they growled as, sullenly, they
left him dismounting at the pack train.
“His saddle bags are crammed with
meat. He hasn't suffered. Other men
stayed and fought and tried to defend
Crawford's ranch and Morgan's. They
are dead, poor devils, but that sneak
who calls himself Graice, he only came
among us six weeks , and if he ain't
a jall bird I'm no judge. He's afraid to
see  Tour colonel, lieutenant. That's
what 1 believe,” And when Captain
Leale heard their story at the head of
the ecolumn he called to his orderly,
mounted and rode back through the frall-

ing snow.

“Where js that third refugee?” he
arked of the packmaster;, “‘that man
they call Graice.”

“He was here just this minute, sir.
He's worse scared than the aothers. He
wants to go on. There he goes now, by
God. He's lighting out by himself.”

Just then there eame a movement
along the column. Every trooper was
springing to his horse. *"They're mount-
ing, sir,” said the orderly. But the cap-
tuin was staring fixedly after the dls-
appearing rider, who, D )

How many

his mname?"’ asked the
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‘“Where on earth have
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iy e way,” an ring
thmugg*?he fast-falling flakes, t.l;’:e bat-
tallon commander saw the dim figures
of the horsemen already in motion.

“Come on with your packs, Harry,"
he called to the chief packer, “and when
that fellow returns send him to the
front.” :

Five minutes more and they were
stumbling down into the depths of one
of the deep ravines which opened out
from the valley of the frozen stream to
the eastward. Then, and without a
word of command or a trumpet call,
only the uplifted hand of the troop lead-
ers and observant sergeants, the column
halted., “Dismount” was passed in low
tone from front to rear. “Silence now.
No noise, men. Stand to hcrse” were
the muttered cautions, and then once
again the foremost officers gathered in
a little group about the two refugees.

“We'll fizht with you gladly. Count
us in,” sald one of them, refrashed by a
long pull at Ormsby’s flask. “But that
sneak that slipped away would see you
all in hell first. He's a fugitive in more
senses than one, That man’'s fleeing
from the law.”

“How do you know? Have you any
idea who he is and where he came
from?"” asked Captain Leale. “I didn't
see his face, but somewhere before this
day I've seen his back.”

“I don't know him from Adam. He
was on his way to the Black Hills when
the Indians jumped the reservation and
cut us off. He's been afraid to go ahead
and afraid to go back, and he's just
been staying there with us. Seemed to
have plenty of money, but there ain't
a# white man left alive from here to the
South Cheyenne now.”

And then in silent respect the group
opened and made way for the gray-
mustached soldier who rode slowly into
their midst and addressed them in low,
quiet tones:

“Look to your men and horses, gentle-

r men. Large as that village is, I think

that all the warriors are not there, and
our best plan will be to attack before
they can send and call in those who
are watching the pursuing column. We
will attack at once.”

CHAPTER III.

The snow was falling now in a dense
white mist, powdering beards and broad-
brimmed campaign hats and silvering
the dusty black of the fur caps of the
men. Objects fifty feet away were in-
visible and all sounds muffled by the
soft, fleecy blanket that everywhere
covered the earth. Silently, vet with
soldierly alertness, the officers hastened
to look quickly over their troops. 8Si-
lently the wveteran colonel turned once
more to the front and rode a few yards
out beyond the hgad of the column and
sat there on his horse, a white mantled
statue, peering intently through the
slowly falling flakes.

“We move the moment Bat gets
back,” murmured the adjutant to Capt.

Leale. *“"He crawled out to locate the
herds and pick our way. There are
some cross gullies beyond that ridge
and down near the village.  Bdt savs
he feels sure most of the warriors are
miles away to the east, but there are
enough and to spare right here.”

“Is Kill Eagle still to be given a
chance to surrender?” asked Leale.
“That was the understanding at one
time, wasn't it?”

“That was it—yes, and Bat was to
hail as soon as we deployed within
striking distance. Unless some scouts
or the ponies find us out we can creep
up- under this snow cload to within a
few yards and they'll pe none the wiser.
The Colonel hoped that "the show of
force would be ample, and that old
scoundrel would throw up the sponge
right here, but—I don't know,” he added,
doubtfully. “If only the women and
children weren't in that village it would
be simple enough. We could pitch in
and double them up before they knew
what struck. them. As it is—" and here
the young officer broke off with a wave
of the hand that meant volumes of
ydoubt., Then he turned and looked east-
ward again to where, silent and
statuesgque still, Colonel Farrar was
seated on old Roderick.

The same thought seemed to occur
instant.
Ormsby, once more testing the lock of
his revolver and narrowly observing his
new comrades, remarked it at the time
and spoke of it often thereafter.

“Can't you make him keep well back?”
asked Leale,

“*Won't you remind the chief he
oughtn't to be in front?"” asked the ad-
Jutant.

And then each shook his head as
though realizing the impossibility of get-
ting their old war horse of a colonel to
take a position where he would be less
exposed to the fire of the Indian marks-
men.

“You might give him a tip, Ormsby,"”
said the adjutant in the cheery confi-
dence of the comradeship a few days'
campaigning engenders. *“You are his
guest, not his subordinate. Tell him
what the Seventh think the colonel
should do,” he added, with an attempt
at jocularity that somehow failed to
provoke a smile.

But Ormsby in turn shook his head.
“I haven't known your colonel a week,”
said he, “but I've learned to know him
well, and when he means to go in all
yvou've got to do is to go too. That's
what I've mapped out for myself, and
doubtless so, too, have these gentle-
men,” he continued, indicating the two
ranchmen, now eagerly fingering their
Winchesters and getting ready for busi-
ness. The older of the two it was who
answered:

“No man who has been rough what
we have and seen the sights and heard
the sounds of their raids on the ranches
down the Fork would do less than thank
God for a chance of meeting those
brutes on anything like equal terms.
My poor brother lies there, hacked and
scalped and mautilated; his wife and
daughter, I believe, are somewhere
among those foul tepees now unless God
has been merciful and let them die day
before yesterday. We fought as long
as there was a show, and we got away
in the dark. Those poor women wouldn't
leave their dead.”

A tear was trickling down his cheek
as he finished speaking, but his lips and
jaws were firm set. “You gentlemen,”
he continued, “are going ifito this thing
just from sense of duty, but think what
it is to me and to young Crawford here.
His old father and mother were just
butchered, by God—butchered, and the
worst of it is that if that damned hound
Graice had stood by him ten minutes
he might have got them safely away.
They were too old to make any time,
and it was no use. That fellow's a
white-Hvered pup, and if I ever come
upon him again I'li tell him what I
think of him."

“I wish you had seen that fellow,
Ormshby,” said Leale, in a low tone.
“The more I think of it the more 1 feel
sure he had some reason for feéaring to
meet our party here. They tell me he
seemed excited and worried the moment
he heard we were the Twelfth Cavalry.
I only saw his back as he rode away,
but I've seen that man before some-
where. He rode lik: a trooper, and it's

> tent t0 one he's a deserter.”

“He's a deserter 'this day if he never
was before,” said Ormsby In reply. “1
judge we need every m do we not?"'

“Looks like it,” was e brief reply.
“All right. gentlemen?” he continued,
turning with courteous manner to the
two yosunger officers, his first and second
lieutenants, who came striding up
throagh the snow. Lezle was famous
in the cavalry for courtesy to |

comes the word."” :
Loaming up through the snow, & young
German trooper rode rapidly back
toward the little group, and, reining in
his horse a few yvards away, true to the
etiquette of the craft, threw his carbine
over his shoulder and started to dis-
mount before addressing officers afoot,
but Leale checked him. ‘“Never mind
dlsmgunting. orderly. What's the mes-

“The Colonel's compliments, sir, and
he would wish to see Captain Leale a
minute, and the command will mount
and move slowly forward.”

Instantly the group dissolved, each offi-
cer turning quickliy to his horse and
swinging into saddle, No trumpet sig-
nal was given. ‘“Mount,” said Leale, in
the same quiet, conversational tone.
“Mount,” repeated the first sergeant,
halted alongside the leading set of fours,
and, all in a few seconds, the burly
forms of the riders shot up into the
eddying fleece, and every horse, far back
as eve could penetrate the mist, was
suddenly topped by an armed rider.
Then, first thing, the faur-gloved right
hands went up to the shoulder and drew
over the little brown carbines and drove
the muzzle through its socket. Then, in
the same soldierly silence, the horse-
megn edged in toward the center of each
set, and there sat, boot to boot, erect
and ready. One or two spirited young
horses began to paw the spnow in their
impatience and to snort excitedly. , The
adjutant trotted hriskly back along the
column in order to see that all four
troops were similarly ready, cautioned
the rearward troop leaders to keep well
closed on the head of the column and
signaled “Forward,” while Leale disap-
peared in the snow clouds ahead.

Not knowing what else to do, Ormsby
ranged alongside the senior lieutenant
of Leale's troop as in perfect silence the
column bore steadily on. A few seconds
brought them in sight of the Colonel's
form again, and he waved his hand
cheerily as though to say, “All right,
lads: come on.” Then, sitting Roderick
as squarely as ever, the gray-mustached
commander took the lead, a swarthy
half-breed Sioux scout riding on one
side, the grave, soldierly Captain Leale
on the other. The adjutant, the chief
trumpeter, sergeant major and order-
lies fell in behind and the crack bat-
talion of the old Twelfth rode noiseless-
ly in to take position for the attack,

For perhaps a hundred yards they fol-
lowed the windings of the ravine in
which they had been concealed had con-
cealment been necessary. Then, turning
abruptly to his left ag he passed a pro-
jecting shoulder, Little Bat looked back
and motioned to the Colonel, ‘*‘This
way.”” And then the leading horsemen
began to ascend a gentle and almost
imperceptible slope, for the snow was
sifting down so thick and fast that the
surface was invisible thirty feet ahead.

“We might ride square in among them
at this rate,” muttered the sergeant
major to his friend, the chief trumpeter,
“and never know it until we stumbled
into a tepee.” .

“How far ahead is it?" asked the lat-
Ler.

“A mile, they say. We'd be deployed
by this time if it were less.”

Less than five minutes of gradual
ascent and the crest of the divide was
reached, and, one after another, every
horseman realized that he was then on
the downward slope of the eastern side.
Somewhere ahead, somewhere between
this ridege and its nearest neighbor lay
the hostile village, all unconscious of
foemen's coming, looking for disturbers
as vet only from the eastern side. Old
cavalrymen used to declare their horses
could smell an Indian village before the
sharpest éves could “sight” it, and the
packers swore the statement was {true,
“if it were only made of the mule.”

‘““I'he Colonel knows. He hasn't for-
gotten, you bet,” was the comment, as
again the orderly rode swiftly rearward
with orders for the pack train to halt
just west of the crest, and then every
man seemed to know the village couldn’'t
be far ahead, and some hands went
nervously to the holster flaps, others
loosened the ecarbines in their leather
sockets and men took furtive peeps at
one another’'s faces along the shadowy
column and then at their officer, riding
s0 confident and erect along the left
flank. And still no man could see more
than the depth of three sets of fours
ahead. “Ain't we going to dismount
and go afoot?”’ mutterced a young re-
cruit to his neighbor. *I thought that
was the way we always did.”

“0Of course, when one could see to
shoot and would be seen himself any-
where within five miles,” was the dis-
dainful answer. **What'd be the good
of dismounting here?"

And now in places the horses plunged
deeper into the snow and tossed up
drifting clouds of feathery spray as the
column crossed some shallow ruts in the
eastward face, and then once more,
snakelike, it began to twist and turn,
following the track of those invisible
guides, and then it seemed to take to
evil courses and go spluttering down
into sharp, steep-bankeéd coulees and
scrambling out again on the other side,
and still the sure-footed horses tripped
nimbly on, and then presently, his eyes
a-twinkle, the adjutant
back.

“Just half a mile ahead, Jimmy.,” he
murmured to the lieutenant riding in
Leale's onlace at the head of the first
troop. *“Form left front into line and
halt. T'll nest the other troop.”

Quickly the young officer reined out of
column to the left about. “"Keep
straight to your front, leading four,” he
cautioned. Then, barely raising his
veoice and dropping for the time the con-
ventional commands of the drill book.
he rode back along §he column, saying,
“Left front into line,” until all the rear-
ward fours were oblquing; then back
to the front he trotted, halted the lead-
ing set, each of the others in succession
reining in and generally aligning itself,
all without a sound that could be audi-
ble ten yards away. Almost at the same
time the second troop headed diagonally
off to the left and presently rode up
into line with the first, while the third
and fourth were halted in similar forma-
tion at troop distance in the rear. “By
all that's glorious, we're going in
mounted!” was the word that seemed
to thrill down along the line. *‘Then
weTre not going to wait—not going to
give him a chance to surrender.”

Another moment and the word was,
‘*‘Hush; silence there,” for, dimly seen
through the drifts, the Colonel, with his
little party of attendants, came riding
to the front of the line. Long, long
afterward they remembered that clear-
cut, soldierly, high-bred face, with its
aquiline nose, keen, Kkindly, deep-set
eyes, the gray white mustache, snow
white now, as was his close-cropped
hair,

“Men,” said he, in the firm tones they
bad known so long and well, “fully half
the band probably are some miles away,
but Kill Eagle, with over a hundred
warriors, is right here in our front; so,
too, are his women and children; so, too,
worse luck, are some of our own un-
happy captives. You all know the first
thing those Indians would do, were we
to attack as usual, would be to murder
those poor white women. This snow-

right in unon them before we charge.
The ponies are down in the wvalley to
the south. Let the " first
straight through the village and stam-
pede the herd, then rally and return.
Let the second follow at a hundred
yvards and surround the tepees at the
eastward end—what white women are
with them are there. The Indian men,
as a rule, w!ll make a dash in the di-
rection of the ponies. Shoot them down
wherever you can, but, mark my words,
now, be careful of the women and chil-
dren. I had intended summoning: Kill

to surrender, but we did not be-
know he had so many w :

o}

ROT..

came riding.

storm is in our favor. We can creep-
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New York and Boston pa-

pers say: ,

“Robert Mantell, the great
actor whose delineations, true
to nature and modulated
with most exquisite art, has
been honored by having had
named for him the most
handsome cigar ever pro-
duced in America. Like the
great actor, this cigar is gen-
uine through and through.
Gentlemen pronouce it per-
fection in all that goes to
the making of a delighting
and comforting smoke.”
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those poor ecreatures. Now keep to-
gether. Watch your officers’ commands
and signals and spare the squaws and
papooses. Be ready in twe minutes.”

And then every man took a long
breath, while the Colonel rode through
to say similar words to the second line.
Then, returning, he placed himself just
in rear of the center of the first squad-
ron, the second line noiselessly ad-
vancing and closing un on the leaders,
and then he seemed to think of another
point.

“Ask Mr. Ormsby if he will ride with
me,”" said he to the adjutant. “Now,
Leale, forward at a walk. Follow. Bat.
It's all level ahead of you. You'll sight
the village in three or four minutes.”

The tall, stalwart captain touched his
hat, took off his broad brim, shaking
away a load of snow, and spurred ocut
a little to the front. There, looking back
to both his right and left, he gave the
signal forward, and with almost a sin-
gle impulse the long, dark rank of horse-
men, open at the center in an interval
of some half a dozen yards, without
other sound than the slight rattle of
accoutrements and the muflled rumble
of five hundred hoofs, moved steadily
forward. A moment the Colonel sat and
watched them, smiled a cordlal greeting
to Ormsby, who, pistol in hand, came
trotting over with the adjutant, then
signaling to the second line, he, too,
gave his horse the rein and at steady
walk followed close the center of Leale's
command. In his hand at the moment
he held a Ilittle pocket compass and
smiled as he noted the line of direction.

“Almost due southeast at -this in-
stant,’”” said he. *““We ought to bag our
game and be well across the Minl Pusa
with them in less than an hour.”

Unconsciously the paece was quicken-
ing. Foremost of all, well out in front
of the center, rode the half-breed In-
dian guide, bending low over his pony’s
neck, his black beady eyes peering
ahead. Well out to the right and left
were other scouts, eager and alert like
Bat himself. Then, squarely in the cen-
ter, on his big, powerful bay, rode
Leale, commander of the foremost line,
and Ormsby's soldierly heart throbbed
with admiration as he marked, just be-
fore Leale was hidden from vje'y, his
spirited, confident bearing, and noted
how the eyes of all the line seemed fixed
on their gallant leader. And now some
of the horses began to dance and tug
at the bit and plunge, and others Lo
take a jog trot, for the Indian scouts
were at the lope, and their gesticula-
tions became every moment more vehe-
ment, and then Bat was seen, though
visible only to the first line, to grab his
revolver, and Leale's gauntleted hand
almost instantly sought the holster, and
out came the ready Colt, its muzzle
raised in air. Out in quick and ready
imitation leaped a hundred more, and
instinctively the jog had changed to a
lively trot, @and the dull, thudding hoofs
upon the snow-muffled earth rcse louder
and more insistent, and Ormsby, ridinz
at the Colonel's left, gripped tighter
his revolver and set his teeth, yet felt
his heart was hammering loud, and then
dimmer and dimmer grew the first liqe
as it led away. and still the Colonel's
firm hand kept Roderick dancing im-
patiently at the slower gait, and then,
just as it seemed as though the line
would be swallowed up snow and
disappear from view, quick and sudden
two mufiled shots were heard from
somewhere just in front, the first sylla-
ble perhaps of some stentorian shout of
warning, and then one magnificent burst
of cheers and a rush of charging men,
and a crash and crackle and sputter of
shots, and then fierce rallying cries and
piercing screams of women and of terri-
fied little ones, and like some huge hu-
man wave the first line of the Twelfth
rode on and over and through the

bore like a whirl-

' bounding through, but as a rule only a
few opposed their passage, so sudden
was the shock. But then came the
realization that the herds were being
driven, and that not an instant must be
lost in mounting such ponies as were
still tethered about the villages and dart-
ing away in wide circle, away from the
troops, yet concentrating again beyond
them and regaining the lead. And so,
where the first line met an apparently
sleeping village, the second comes cheer-
ing, charging, firing, thundering through
a swarming mcob of yelling braves and
screaming souaws. Farrar, foremost in
the charge, with the civilian guardsman
close at his side, shouts warning to the
women even as he empties his pisteol at
the howling men. Close at his back
come Amory and his gray troop, cheer-
ing like mad, battering over Indiang too
slow to jump aside and driving their
hissing lead at every warrior in their
path. And still the Colonel shouts,
“This way,” and Ormsby, Amory and
the adjutant ride at his heels, and the
grays especially follow his lead, and,
dashing through a labyrinth of lodges,
they rein up cheering about two grimy
tepces at which Bat is excitedly point-
ing, and the ranchmen both are shout-
ing the mames of loved relatives and
listening eagerly for answer; and thrill-
ing wvoices within are crying, “Here!
Here!" and stalwart men, springing from
saddle, are rushing in, pistol in hand,
and tearing aside the flimsy barriers
that hide the rescued captives from the
eyes of their deliverers, and the other
troop, reinforcad again by strong squads
from Leale's rallied line, are dashing to
and fro through the village, firing at
the Indians who are scurrying away.
Just as Amory and the adjutant charge
at a little knot of scowling redskins
whose rifles are blazing at them at not
a dozen yards’ distance, just as the good
old Colonel, afoot now, is clasping the
hand of some poor woman whose last
hope was gone but a moment before,
and even while listening to her frantic
blessings, finds time to shout again to
his half maddened men, “Don't hurt
the women, lads. Look out for the chil-
dren,”” a haglike, blanketed fury of a
Brule souaw snorings from behind the
shelter of a pile of robes, levels her re-
volver, and, pulling trigger, at the in-
stant leaps, screaming, away down into
the creek bottom, leaving Farrar sinking
slowly into the snow.

An hour later, with strong skirmish
lines out on every side of the captured
village, with a score of Indian warriors
gent to their last account and the others
scattered over the face of the earth, the
little battalion of the Twelfth is won-
dering if, after all, the fight was worth
winning, for here in their midst, his
head on Leale’'s arm. his fading sight
fixed on the tear-dimmed eves of his
faithful comrade, here lies their beloved
old C‘ct‘l‘bnel. his last messages murmured
in that listening ear: “Leale—old friend
—find—find that poor girl-my—my son
robbed and ruined and deserted—and be
the friend to her—you've been to me—
and mine. God bless—"

And this--while the regiment, obeying
its stern duty, goes on !n pursuit—this
is the news Jack Ormsby has to break to
the loving, waliting, breaking hearts at
Frayne.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Naturalists are stili in doubt as to wheth-
er the sponge is a plant or an animal,

When the gulf stream passes out of the
Gulf of Mexico its temperature is about
70 degrees.

Tobacro seeds are so minule that it is
said a thimbleful will enough plants
for an acre of ground.

The Congo Free-State is uearly one mil-
lion muarﬁu miles, or about one-third th
size of the U'nited States

With a. ulation of hardly two
hall ml]:logngreece has a debg of
00), or aboul §i5 per capita,

and a

during the time of the Covenanters, Wwas
famed for his whining and pretending
fervor.

The potential militia of this country in-
cludes all males from eighteen to forty-four
years, and Iin 1890 the number was 13,239,168,

Without the express consent of his wife,
no married Austrian subject can procure a
passport for journeying beyond the frontier.

The deepest gold mine in the world is at
Eureka, Clal.: depth, 2,200 feet; deepo:ﬁnsﬂl]-
ver mine at Carson City, Nev.; depth, 3,300
feet.

Gees2 are naturally a long-iived family,
and there are =everal records of birds of
this species attaining to sixty or sevenly
years. .

Thirty-seven years ago there was not a
single house where Melbourne, Australia
row’ stands. To-day it is a city of 450,000
people.

For the hide of a full-grown glraffe,
greatly sought after in Africa for whip and
sandal making, the native hunters get from
$15 to $25.

One firm in Los Angeles makes a speclalty
of handling cactus plants and Keeps col-
lectors searching the Southwest for new
and rare varleties. b

ost densely settled State is ade
ls-lrahn‘-:l.mand the se)cond Massachusetis. The
former has 218.4¢ Inhabitants to the square
mile, and the latter 278.48,

A daily coffin train runs between Woking
and London by the Southwestern railroad,
and sometimes as many as forty distinct
funeral parties travel by it at one time.

A number of families from Chippewa and
Eau Claire counties, Wisconsin, have se-
lected a site, and are to establish a colony
about one hundred miles from New Or-
leans.

The oldest company concerned with com-
meree, in the strictest sense of the word,
is the Hudson Bay Company. founded with
a charter granted by Charles II to Prince
Rupert and others in 1670,

The smallest holes pierced by modern
machinery are one-thousandth of an inch
in diameter. This drilling anparatus, which
was the invention of one John Wenstronm,
is designed to make 22,000 revolutions per
minute, and fs used in boring sapphires,
rubies, diamonds and other gems.

The Jargest bee-hive in the world is prob-
ably thats:t Bee Rock, California. It is a
granite bowlder, rising abruptly from the
bed of a little afluent of the Arroyo Al-
cade, and it Is seamed and scored with fis-
sures of divers sizes. They are ail inbhabit-
ed by a vast population of bees and over-
flow with honey.

Stoves are thouzht to hawve been used
by the Romans. They were of brick, close-
ly resembling the Duteh earthenware
stoves, which gave forth heat, but concealed
the fire. Antiquarians say that Roman
rooms were sometimes heated by bullding
a fire in a large iron or earthenware tube
in the middle of a room.

The dead sea of America, or Mediral lake,
is situated on the Columbian ateau, in
sonthern Washington. It is one and a half
miles. long and three-quarters of a mile
wide, with a maximum depth of sixty feet,
and stands at a height of 2,000 feet above
the sea. Its waters have practically the
same chemical composition as those of the
Dead gea In Palestine.

. Some remarkable figures are given as to
the popularity of nursing as an occupation
among women. At one of the large Lon-
don hospitals upwards of five thousand ap-
lications have been made to enter the
Nuresl Tralning Home during the last
year, nit another Loadon hospital more
than eight hundred applications were re-
ceived within two months of this year.

#

is 100 cents; cleanliness is healq-
ectn:my is independence. “Eureka,”
2 - W rid- Fail High
Cook’s Imperial orid’'s Fair, * est
award, excellent 'Chmpngne; ood effer-
vescenc:, agreesbis bonguot and deliclous
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0

SAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES.
L i e e e
AfllK IN E. C. & 0., Manulastarey

and Repairer of CIRCULA
S CROSS-CUT, BAND and
WHERLS
ani MILL SUPPLIES
Valon Station.
S WS BELTING AND
A. Emery Wheels
W.B. Barry Saw and Supply Co.
132 8. PENN.ST. All kinds of Baws repaired,
-y (EsTAn, 1851.])
2 Founders & Machinists
gﬂr&mﬁ:‘; uﬂdimgau%oﬁ!lnp
Middlings Purifiers, Por‘f:b
Mills, ote., oto. Take streetcars

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
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ﬁ? NORDYKE & MARMON CO,
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ABSTRACTS OF TITLES.

" THEODORE STEIN,

Buccessor to Wm. C, Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

B6 EAST MARKET BT.

PATENT ATTORNEY.

CHESTER BRADFORD,

PATENT LAWYER.

Practises in all Feleral Courts and before the
Patent Office.

ROOMS 14 and 10 HUBBARD BLOCK,
%w%d_guim_lu. Indianapolis, Ind.

PHYSICIANS.

DR.C.I. FLETCHER

RESIDENCE—378 North Meridian street
OFFICE—36Y South Merklian street.

Office Hours—9 to 1V a. m,; 2to4p. nh‘r’hl..‘
Telephonea—Office, 907; residence, A

Dr.W. B. Fletcher’s Sanatorium

For Treatment of
Nervous and Mental Diseases.
124 NORTH ALABAMA ST.

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

SURGEON.

OFFICE—05 East Market street  Hours—9 to 10
o, m.; 260 3 p. m.; Sundays excepted. Telephons 94 1.

DR. BRAYTON.,

OFFICE—28 E. Ohlo; from 10 to 12 and 2 to &
HESITDENCE 508 kast W stroed
House phone 1454

e T
DR. SARAH STOCKTON
227 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.
DR. REBECCA W. ROGERS

Disenses of Women and Children.

OFFICE—19 Marion Block. Office Hours 0 to 13

am; 2tobp m scndays—4 to & at Hesb
druoe, 4§40 North Meridlan street "=

DRS. CASEBEER & FUNK

Physiclans and Surgeons.
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